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THE MAISON DE SANTE. 
Continued. 


' When I reached the landing-place, which terminated 

‘gs fen or a dozen steps of the narrow stairs, I saw a 
~~ low door, at the right hand, lying open, and the clamour 
B® from the little rvom it led to directed my steps. The 
: within was of most painful confusion. ; 

B® doctor, with the dandy, the servants, and the “ friend” 
» of the Englishman, were forcing the latter from the em- 
brace of his long-sought mistress. The sallow doctor, 

> snd a course-looking woman, were dragging the beau- 
teous girl from her lover's closely strained arms. Al- 

they both struggled against their assailants, 

force that would have been supernatural had not 

6 braced the sinews of both, they seemed to have no 

, no word but for each other. The most impassion- 
~ ed murmurings of rapture came through a din of threats 
gpd imprecatious, like the hum of flower-enamoured bees 
= jn the tumult of a thunder-storm ! 

“Phe fair sufferer—and well may I call her fair—was 
jive state of more than half undress. Her muslin night- 
“Syobe hung loosely on her, and the flounced cap, which 
> had been fastened below her chin,-was open and untied, 
and thus converted to what the French, in their light 
= mockery of even madness, call a bonnet a la folle. 

It is needless to say what part I took in the rapidly 
acted scene. Much less time than my pen could require 
te trace it sufficed to finish that part of the drama, and 

~} eon found myseit, along with my struggling country- 
"ynan,,once more in the garden. The last thing I saw, 
} asi made my forced exit from the room, was the yellow 

Moctor and his female assistant forcing a sack-like cover- 

Ming, with long, loose sleeves, upon their forlorn victim, 

ho struggied to the last, and waved her bare arms 

‘aro od her in determined resistance tou their effasts. As 

we confusedly descended the stairs, low moans came 
Om the door opposite the room we had just quitted. 
re lies another victim !” exclaimed I ; but the ex- 
sion was unheard or unheeded. 

| The vigorous opposition to removal made by the Eng. 
lishman caused us some minutes’ delay ; but we were, 
yas E have stated, soon in the garden. Arrived there, and 
the clatter of feet upon the stairs no longer interrupting 
ihe sounds within, we again heard the hoarse and suffu- 
ling screams of the lovely girl above, as the tyrants 
ire violently attempting to choke her utterance. The 
my expressed on the lover’s countenance was dread- 
hile these dire sounds pierced through him: but 
ht that soon burst upon him and us rendered him 
ly ffantic, and filled me with sensations of men- 

ea more painful than I can describe. 
soon as we were again beneath the window of the 


faa chamber, and that the young man’s voice rose up 

SH aeebsiracted to mingle with her own, the hapless girl, 

gp toteed to a state of despair and frenzy, made some more 

confer ‘Sm peweriul efforts to escape from the fiends who held her, 
t feelingy Ps id fushed towards the casement from their insufficient 
bscribe mi. This I conjectured, from the frightful evidence 


Mat instantly presented itself. A sudden crashing of 
ass of the window, and the crackling of the light 
werk of the blind, told of her desperate attempt at 

fy and, in a moment, one of her snow-wiaite and 
ly-formed arms was thrust through the aper- 
Teerated-and bleeding from her shoulder to her 

He points. The blvod streamed from it as though 
SMiain artery had been severed, and the crimsor 


* this ime 


t ‘tickled down the green blinds, and dripped upca. 


# walk. Nothing could be more appalling 

Sppearance of that arm, waving to and fro in 

Euined torture, while the choked shrieks that 
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The chief 





accompanied the movement bore no tone of physical 
suffering. 

An exclamation of horror burst from all the beholders 
of this sad sight. It was too much for even the harden- 
ed nerves and hearts of the fierce menials: but never 
shall I forget the anguished groans uttcred by the young 
Englishman ; his struggles were Herculean, to elude the 
sinewy gripe of his four or five assailants. He had but 
two helping hands to aid his own exertions, and they 
were insufficient for a time to cope with the odds against 
them. We were all hurried together, those who dragged 
and those who resisted, in the direction of the garden- 
house, the lovely arm still waving through the window- 
blind, until the white streaks which the stream left at 
first uncovered, became gradually dyed with red, and a 
bloody badge of suffering was alone to de distinguished. 

“ Drag them on !” vociferated the doctor, and at length 
the garden-house. was visible. The sight of its barred}. 
windows and gloomy walls gave redoubled energy to the 
struggles for escape, and it was evident that the worn- 
out attendants were obliged to relax their hold. 

“ Now, then,” ¢ried I to my countryman, “ one bold 
struggle, and you are free !” 

The prostrate bodfes of two of the servants gave pal- 
pable echoes to the words; and in half a minute the 
Englishtnan had vaulted with an agile bound across the 
balustrade of the terrace, and was seen freely flying 
through the olive grove that hung on the sloping ground 
beneath. 

“Pursue him! Pursue him!” cried the doctor; 
“ Michel, dart through the south vineyard! Antoine 
and Francois, cut across the burying-ground ! Quick !— 
the little door is unbarred. Bring him back, alive or 
dead !” 

These rapid orders were as rapidly obeyed. The 
three men sprang off in different directions, while the 
dandy doctor cliinbed cautiously over the balustrade, and 
descended the parapet, and having readjasted ‘his neck. 
cloth, and put on a pair of lilac gloves, he set off briskly 
through the olive grove, on the track of the fugitive. 

I then found myself standing between the chief doc- 
tor and the Englishman’s “ friend,” as even I consider- 
ed and called him at the time. They still held me firm- 
ly, but with a persuasive rather than a violent grasp. 
The fact was, I believe, that the various records of na- 
tional facility left on the countenances of the truculent' 
ruffians who had suffered most in the scuffle, gave my 
present companions a rather respectful feeling towards 
an English fist. They therefore held me at full arm’s 
length, and while we all puffed and panted a good deal, 
the “ friend” addressed me— 

“TI supplicate you, sir,” said he, “to use no more 
efforts to further his escape. Let him be caught, I beg 
of you! -You know not the real state of this affair— 
the peace of two noble families depends on his.being 
secured.” ; 

“Curse their nobility! The happiness of two truly 
noble beings depends on his being free. Let me go!” 








cried I, with downright indignation, and shaking off|si 


both the arms that held me. My two antagonists, aeI 
may Call them, retreated out of the reach of my gla 
ating attitude. ; : 

“ My dear sir!” whimpered the doctor, imploringly, 
“if that madman escapes to the town, my establishment 
is ruined !” ‘ 

“Your establishment be damned !" exclaimed I, as 
nearly as I could. put the phrase into French—* He is 
not mad,” 

And I clearly saw he was not, 6¢ if he were, his 
“method” had enough of reason in it to rédeem his 
madness, 

I paused for an instant to recover breath, and decide 
in what direction I could best aid his escape to the su- 
barb, which was close by, but to be reached only by. 
surmounting several obstructions. I saw my country- 





man act precisely as I did. He stopped on a little: 
at the extremity of the olive grove, tota reath and 
around him, He tied his silk pocket-handkerchief 
his waist, and having thus Jaid in a fresh ray chad 
he quietly waited the approach of the dandy doctor, ' 
came tripping ly along, and so oceupied with taking care of 
his white trousers, that be was upon him withoat © 
knowing it. He started, on raising his head en! 
and seeing that he was alone with the Engl 
the latter gave him no time for further astonishment, 
he knocked him down flat into the ditch beside him, ai 
then turned to the two liveried rogues who ¢ 
ously up to him. ‘Two well-sent-and scientific sala 
right and left, tumbled those fellows over, and left the: 
sprawling. The dandy doctor quickly recovered his legs, 
and ran back the way he came as fast ag they couk 
carry him; and the two cowardly caitifis follows 
example, leaving the Englishman. master oi 
At this moment, however, I observed Michel 
through the vineyard behind, with some bill. 
hook formation, in his hand ;*and, trem for the. 
safety of my countryman, I lost no further time in eross- 
ing the balustrade, and making towards him by the ~~ 
nearest path. Neither the doctor nor “ the id” at. 
tempted to oppose me, except by most ludicrous entrea- 
ties, to which I deigned no reply. I sei that. 
lay on the ground, and thus armed, I ha and” 
hows - 


the Englishman, seeing my approach, took new euu- 
rage, and observin Michel's treacherous 1, he 
armed himself as T had done, and stood on the de ne 
sive. “sa i Stacks SZ 

But at this moment a new personage appeared én the _ 
scene. This as the eeper, whom I had not sen - 
since dinner time, but who now came hurrying 6n to- 
wards us through a meadow that separated a little bury- 
ing ground from the close shelter under the gatden wall to 
the westward, and from which a low door, haif conceal- 
ed with a cypress tree, opened direct into the p 
of the Maison de Santé, A truly benevolent expression 
beamcd on the housekeeper’s olive face. There was no 
mistaking it—nothing sinister could havé put it on. It - 
made an instant impression on the young ba is! ay 
-_ - looked the conviction of having gained ani 
riend, ‘ 2 rhs 

* Oh, sir,” said the woman, “come back 
You know not what you are doing in aband 
place where she is.” a 

“TI will,” replied the young man ; “no dang 
equal that of being separated from her, of lea 
with thuse monsters, even for a moment, 1 
back with you. I trust to your i | coun 
and ask but.one pledge.. Assure 
placed in that frightful prison in the’gard 
be left at liberty, or near her, it 
ing—promise ine that—swear it t 

“ I do promise you,” 


i Tp 28 “1 hav 
in deer hel : re , 


arm bleeding from the window is ¢ ee 
* Oh God ! ch God !” exciaimer Eng and~ 

I linger here—but, ‘stop one iastant. How do I know - 

you are not deceiving me! How do I know you have 

the power to keep your promise ? ‘Tell me. whek an, 

thority you have—and then swear to exert it as yo 


pledge yourseli—here in this solemn ‘place—on on in. Fae 
grave the foot of this cross% Fie ae 
he woman seemed worked up to grea it agitation. | gee 

knelt down as desired. Her eyes streamed with. Bex, 
and she-said, with deép energy, Sears 54s 

“I do satredly swear, that you shall not be placed % 
the garden-house. I pledge my existence to it—and 
there is faith or honeur in man, the doctor cannot | 
to ratify my oath. Have no fear—but follow me to, 
house ‘i +-% - ‘> ote 








She Portrnal of Belles Betires, 


She rose, and, taking the young man’s arm in hers,jasked the doctor, with a cunning and quibbling look,| seemed to suffer but little from the j v 
she moved towards the little door. But he hesitated} which I alone seemed to remark. - = arm. ~The doctor several times went Yo heres 
atill, and seemed even to shrink back. The fine cou-|  “ Yes,” said the young man; “on that condition I amjtwice with me, and oftener alone; but 9 
expression of his features was changed to oneé|come back. Do you confirm it ?” , leaving the Englishman unobstruc re 
of doubt, if not of dread, His brow and cheeks, so} “ Most willingly. God forbid that any thing should | and showing no over-watchfulness on his ace 
lately flushed, grew suddenly ashy pale, and he seemed| be done here for tyranny’s sake! It was your own im-| this inspired us “both with perfect config; 
for a moment overwhelmed with some frightful appre-| petuosity, my good sir, that drove us to harsh measures ;| finally retired to my room, about one 
hension. but the welfare of my fellow-creatures—” ‘satisfied with the turn things appeared to tak 
Are there then, indeed, presentiments of evil allowed] “ Enough, enough, doctor!” interrupted I; “ we only | ticipating, for the next morning, more of #4 
to operate on the human mind? Not the light phanta-| want your practice now—not your profession. Come} lovers than I could rationally account for to 
sies of superstition, but the real warnings of Providence ?| now, in the first place, convince me of the lady’s safety.} Whatever the sensation might have 
Has man an instinct, teaching him to avuid the ills that| This gentleman will, I am sure, consent to remain be- 
threaten him? Should he, like the birds that fly the|low stairs. I recommend you to do it,” said I, turning 
infections of the plague, follow the impulses that tell him| to the Eglishman. 
who and what toshun? And is it false pride, not true} ‘ Whatever is for the best,” replied ke. “I only wish] felt less at my ease than when I lay downing 
philosophy, that makes us stifle or depy the awful whis-| for her safety: you will see her situation, and tell it to|extinguished my candle, and began to ,; 
“perings of fate? However each individual may answer | me truly ?” 


} situation. The reader can run over, faster t “§ 
these questions to himself, the results of the events 1} “ Depend on me,” said I: and I followed the ductor) recapitulate them, all the events of the evening. 


am detailing have forced the enquiry on me, many a/up the narrow stairs. We entered the room, the door) the associated train of feelings arising fromthe 
time since then. being ajar, and 1 saw, in the little bed which filled a| lection; and it may be imagined how unpleaganl 
There was something awful beyond expression in the} small recess, the beautiful countenance of the object cf| various painful objects appeared to my 
terrified agitation of the young man, as he looked on the| my solicitude. She was pale, and apparently quite ex-| gloom of my attie chamber. The insinuated 
‘door towards which the woman urged him. The south-|hausted. Her eyes were nearly closed, her lips apart,| the yellow doctor was not the least prominent sai 
ern,twilight had now closed rapidly in, and it was al-|and a listless and inanimate air in every feature. She|inquietude; and the ambiguous pledge givenubs 
most night; a light sea-breeze ruffled the tall trees of] was close covered by the bed-clothes, with the exception | head physician, for the safety of the young Engi 
the. garden, and sounded through two rows of alders,|of her right arm, which lay outside the-counterpane,| appeared, in the obscurity of my situation amg 
“like a murmuring and melancholy waterfall. The cy-|swathed carefully up, and the stains of blood here and} thoughts, still more questionable than before, . % 
presses of the grave-yard waved sullenly over our heads}| there oozing through the linen bandage. ‘The womanu| Alter about half an hour of what I may ackng 
» and the pale and agitated faces before me filled up a pic-| sat by her side on a low chair. to have been suffering, | rose from my bed, andyge 
tare of more than common gloom. “ Poor, dear creature !” said the doctor, in a plaintive | about through the chairs and tables, [ s i 
“For God’s sake, do not hesitate—come, come on !} whisper; “ you see she has every possible care taken of] lecting a portion of my clothes; then laid held 
Oh! could I but tell yoa all!—Pray, sir, urge him.|her, even without my interference. “Be assured that,|trusty stick—the seasoned branch of a. Medog 
You will come with us, won't you?” let appearances be what they may, there breathes not| which, before its office of supporting my steps; fad 
“Certainly,” said I, in reply to these latter words|on earth a more tender, considerate nan than—” nished plenty of material for unsteadying t 
addressed to me; and I backed the housekeeper’s en “ Do not name the scoundrel, sir!” said J, aloud.|—and thus armed, I softly opened my doorpan 





apprehension on my own account, anxiety of 
others, or if, as I honestly think, a mixture op! 


which the latter predominated, it is certain than 


S) 
ceeded 


treaties with my advice that no time was to be lost. “You must positively promise me ttiat he shal! be|down stairs on tiptoe. 

“Well, then, since it must be sv, I will go back.| wholly removed from his attendance here, or I and tie] All that part of the main building where I 
Say | lay in deep repose. A dying lamp glimme ; . 
nothing to me in his favour; he is an odious wretch !” the corridors, but no other sign of rye, pp > 


Heaven grant I am doing well for her safety ; and hea-| gentleman below will watch at the door all night. 
ven knows [ care not for my own!” 
As he spoke these words, he raised his fine dark eyes} “Thank you, sir,” muttered a hollow voice behind|as I descended ; and no sound caught my 
with an expression of peculiar solemnity, and a flush|me—! return you my humble thanks, all I can offer|!ow breathings of the sleepers, as I at times 
suffused his pallid cheeks. We all passed over the! you at prescnt !” listened, in tear that the creaking of a plank auger 
graves, and entered the door into the decp shade of the} A low bow accompanied the wogds, and the sallow |!9ot might have disturbed the drowsy guardians pf 
rden, Michel slowly following with the rude weapon | doctor retreated out of the room, oa entered one on the| house. When I reached the bottom of the stain 
in his hand, like an executioner in the menacing atti-| opposite side of the janding-place, slowly closing the door | tiously entered the passage communicating wi 
tude of ancient sacrifice. atter him. doctor's study, and | approached the doors ail 
The chief doctor, who had heen a spectator of the} “ That condition I insist on,” said I to the chief of the hushed within, and I was satisfied that mattersaigy 
whole grave-yard scene, received us near the door, and| Medical triumvirate, without noticing the interruption, 1 had left them. Thus assured as to the safety@ 
he warmly expressed his thanks to the house-keeper| ‘and 1 care not if it be pleasing or the contrary to any | Stranger, I breathed more freely ; and my anzis 
and. myself for our successful efforts to bring back the| of you.” ; ; turally took the direction of the quarter where hing 
wanderer. To him he spoke in accents of sneaking sua-|__“ No intemperance, my good sir,” said the doctor, in| ™!stress lay. 1 accordingly unbolted a little deag 
vity, assuring him of his tender interest, not only in his his usual smooth way; “every thing shall be to your| ing into the vaulted way, by which 1 had orl, 
happiness, but in hers, who he now knew to be so dear | liking—every thing. Shall we now go down stairs and| tered the house, under the guidance of Michel 
to him. By this he implied his former ignorance of look after the gentleman below? You will be able to|!ed me unobstructedly into the garden; and. 
their attachment ; but all that he said seemed to make| Satisfy him of the lady’s well-deing.” minute or two under the window of the room 
little impression on him to whom it was addressed. He| ‘1 shall tell him what 1 have seen,” answered I ; had lett the object of my present anxiety. : 
appeared to have but one purpose in his mind, and he| 2nd I left the room, throwing back one look on that face The faint beams uta night-lainp filled the cre 
hurried along in the direction of the house. of exquisite beauty, which looked so coldly unconscious the window blinds with that shadowy light, W b 
The doctor was alone, and, in answer to wy enquiries, of its loveliness, and scarcely gave evidence of life. it come ie what casement a me always bri 
he told me “ the friend” had left the place, for the pur- The agitated lover had stolen on tiptoe up the stairs. “—v — sae E of - mh wate re the 
pose of consulting the municipal authorities, on the best | and listened on the landing-place to my last few words. = — s — t : = o aa ey 
means of recovering possession of my countryman. He pressed my hand between his, and heaving a deep _ a ~ starved Tus 1. radon a _ 1 
“But we have got him back, thank heaven !” conti- sigh, he turned quickly from the door, which formed no — be gers : 2 . : pe ne 
iubd-the doctor, “ and‘now for the best — : barrier to his mind’s advances, but which he considered | ‘“* ‘8 se gee er sid — y aug : 
. on E 7 Si means of secur-! bimself bound, in honour to the doctor, and in delic: and somewhat indefinable noise, repeated att 
i eee ne ae te whiopered, be ti OP shor, net te pass , @CY| intervals. Lt was a dull and undetermined sou 
omé, bu joug is was the time \ a ‘ the stroke of a muffled instrument, as if a‘ han 
to interpose my positive demand, that no restraint should) It was now dark. We retired to the doctor’s study, trembling hand pecimsiorss to she heady by stealth 
be attempted. and some slight refreshment of fruit and wine was par-| yjoud eurdied in my veins, as the thought ru 
“ Doctor,” said [, “ this gentle has ret dhere| taken of by us all. The young man’s mind seemed mryayes aS eae a 
’ . gentieman returned here . . ‘@/ me that it was a coffin they were fastening 
on a solemn condition that his liberty is not to be as. | quite composed. He talked of the false conduct of his . 
sailed. [ guarantee that his conduct shall not require supposed friend, in joining with the doctor and his peo- 


I put my foot upon the stair, and was proceedil 

: ‘ C Fagg s ly up, when,the shuffling sound of fect abovel 
any violence on your party provided we are both satisfied| ple to place him in the garden-house ; but he did not pause a moment, and I then heard the closing 
of the safety of the unfortunate young lady, and that due | Speak with asperity, and his feelings seemed softened | towards the court-yard and the tramp of steps: 
caré is taken of the wounds inflicted by the brutal con-|towards every one, from the mysterious influence, I ing. 1 immediately drew back, and out intoaian 
dact of your assistant; and his removal from about her| thought, of the atmosphere with which love can so] ang concealing myself behind a clump of shegiiy 
I positively insist on.” powerfully imbue the mind. He returned many thanks tinctly saw the persons that silently ca ; 

“ Whatever you wish, I shall be too happy to comply | to myself and the housekeeper, who not only sat with! Michel with a lantern in his hand, came first 
with, my dear sir,” replied be: “I myself will attend], at the young man’s particular request, but, with me-| | marked the figure of a priest, whose vest ts 
to the lady, and you shall see that she is safe and well ;| chanical accuracy, helped us each to our exact portions] ne at the first glanee, take bins for a wonmene 
but I cannot consent that this gentleman's presence | of fruit and cake, and served us with sweet wine and dressed in a surplice, followed him close, beari ri 
should be allowed to renew the paroxysm which is, I} liqueurs. The interest she appeared to take in the an-| .igx ; and they all passed into the lower portals 
trust, by this time subsided. In the interests of both| happy stranger gave me a high opinion of her heart, andj the stairs. I stepped cautiously after (ail f 
parties—in the interests of humanity —” all that afterwards occurred tended to strengthen my | heard the door of the room gently closed ; the 

“ Hush, hush, doctor, no more of this, if you please. | belief in her sincerity. 


s : appeared, and all was dark and silent. Se 
Do you engage that he shall be free ?” said I At the doctor’s recommerdation, the Englishman took} 1 wi!l not attempt to define what I felt at that 
“You must, sir,” said the housekecper, with strong 


u ; a glass of some composing cordial, soon after which he| I do not wish to exaggerate, either as to the: 
emphasis ; * J am pledged to it, and you know how you| expressed a wish to retire to bec, and in a short time I} the sen-ations it gave rise to. My steps seems 
are Sound to grant this first request 1 ever made of you.| was pleased to see him soundly’asleep in a very com.| involuntarily towards the garden-house, and P® 
I have sworn to this young man—you saw me take the] fortable chamber adjoining the déctor’s bed-room, and,| under the deep gloom of its walls. Coutused @ 
oath—that he shall not be forced to the garden-house.| like it, opening, into the study. ~ 1 had, from time te] ings came forth—the eternal hum of madnesss} 
Do you now ratify the pledge t time, ascertained, both by the houSekeeper’s enquirizs| occasional harsh voice, commanding silence 
“That he shall not be forced into the garden-house ?"| and my own, that the young lady quietly repused, and| unquiet spirits, was all I heard beside. 1 theme 
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‘be Pournat of 3 











ith a burried step, towards the terrace, and I felt a re- 
cto leaning —— the — from which I looked 
-... nto the chaotic darkness beneath. - 
Nothing was to be distinguished below, but the ae 
~ ef the vineyards and olive groves ;. while the. fulness o 
_ perfume which rose around oppressed me by its cloying 
unbroken by the slightest breath of air. Many 
 “pightingales poured forth their serenades to nature, In its 
F @epth of sleep; and the gurgling rustle of a rivulet 
“through sedge and pebbles, was the only tone of life that 
broke earth’s solemn stillness: ; 
"J gazed for a few minates on the mass of gloom aroun 
> me; and then ft moved, without reflection or object, in 
+ the direction of the little door opening out on the meadow 
and the burying-ground. As I approached it I heard 
nds which the quickness, arising from my late con- 
ure, at once told me to be those of a spade striking 
Bio the ground. I felt no doubt but that a grave was in 
"the act of preparation; yet I could not resist a pang of 
inful surprise, when I discovered a man employed in 
4 king one, by the light of a lantern which glimmered 
E “through the long grass and weeds upon the edge. He 
work well in his vocation, without “a feeling 
of-his business ;” digging away with a careless air, and 
; up the mould, indifferent as to whom it might 
onee have formed atid fashioned. His solemn employ- 
ment had clearly no solemnity for him. It was indeed 
_%@ property of easiness ;” and, in another mood, I should 
have been pleased to enter into parley with this knocker- 
" gbout of skulls, and learn a lesson from his philosophy. 
S Bat the horrid thoughts which now began to ferment in 
e my mind, unfitted me for any thing but the mechanical 
observance of what was passing before my eyes; and I 
“/* had just recollection enough of my situation to under- 
© Sstand the necessity of concealment, till the scene I wit- 
Snessed should be finally closed. I therefore placed my- 
© <ogelf in the dark shelter of the cypress tree that shadowed 
the door; and I there awaited the progress of the cere- 
mony,-which a shuddering instinct told me was about to 
~~ -be performed. 
~The hollow tread of the coffin-bearers, in the garden 
~~ behind me, soon spoke in soynds of fearful reality. The 
* entrance of the priest and his attendant boy into the mea- 
* “dow from the little dvor, brought the palpable evidence 


B® “Before me; but the calm, unimpassioned countenance of 


» “ihe holy man told no secret to my anxious curiosity. 
» *GNeither did the unmeaning visage of the sleepy boy. 
| > “Next came the cotlin, borne by two men, whose legs 
lone were visible beneath the dark pall that covered 
©} < “them and their sad burthen. A man wrapped in a cloak 
ginsed the cortege: and the beam from a lantern which 
he held before him, flashed sufficiently upwards to show 
«me. that it was the yellow doctor, who thus consistently 
* “wound up the last scene of those mystcrious events, in 
~~ which he had béen so conspicuousan actor. I shuddered 
* and shrunk back, as he brushed against the branches of 
"the tree that shaded me—and he seemed to start and 
> Mook round for security from the alarm he had awakened 
“in himself. 
=~ Tecautiously followed the group along the meadow path, 
© sand stopped outside the wicket which bounded it, and 
through which they pissed. Sheltered by the hedge, I 
saw the rapid progress of the ceremony, the lowering of 
se: the coffin, the shoveling in of the earth, the closing of the 
= sgrave. I heard the low mutterings of the priest, and 
© the more shrill, but as indistinct, responses of the attend- 
“ant boy ; and I closely marked the unmoved figure and 
nging face of the other unemployed spectators of 
Scene. 

©)“ His work is done,” thought I, “and the passionless 
F pwretclshas no remorse, to vary a look or agitate a limb! 
sand bas the world indeed, for ever closed upon the lovely 
vi to his and to others’ crimes? Did his hand do 

Pihedeed? And can such things really be ?” 
hi could not, during the progress of the burial, muster 


mness enough to enter collectedly into such a train of 


ught, as I felt to be requisite for one who would effec. 
Uufively pursue the scrutiny I was resolved to undertake. 
+ That the onfortanate girl had been unfairly hastened from 
\ her earthly tenure I could not doubt. That the baffled 
Pe¥iolator of principle, and duty, and feeling, stood gazing 
Mio the grave for which his hand had furnished the 
int, I was firmly convinced. That the officiating 
and the other necessary agents of the last awful 
“aflice, were innocent accessories, I was willing to believe. 
fy indignation was solely directed against the wretch 
had, I felt assured, caused the death, at the thought 
Pwhich 1 trembled in mingled rage and horror; and I 
lie many deep and unuttered vows of vengeance, waich 

net at.the moment how to execute. 
thought, however, that one important point would be 
Kk -surely the faces of each of the associates in what 
that certainty of their identity might aid me 


in the inquisition I meant to demand at the hands ofthe 

ner? and of which I felt I could produce but 
pa isk With this object, I carefully bent my looks 
upon the priest, the boy, and the grave-digger ; aod I 
continued the observation by the fitful 


limpses of the 
two lanterns, until all was nearly mauled z—and then 


a glance to the eastward showed me the opening streaks 
of the dawn breaking thropgh the gloom, and warned 
me of the necessity for instant retreat. I accordingly 
stepped cautiously back upon the pathway, quickly 
gained the garden door, and was soon once more under 
cover of the Maison de Sanié. : 

I passed cautiously by the doctor’s study, and regained 
my own room. -I jay down on the bed, and turning my 
eyes to one of the open windows which looked eastward, 
I endeavoured to regulate and concentrate my thoughts 
for the purpose I hud resolved to pursue. But, as is so 
often the case with any methodised attempt, I found it 
utterly impossible to succeed. I tossed about, bewildered 
and confused, in vain efforts to arrange some plan for the 
certain punishment of the guilty villain, and with nothing 
fixed in my mind, but a determination to bring him to 
justice. But at times I felt myself start up convulsively, 
as the shocking thought of the murdered girl came upon 
me. The figures of the yellow doctor, and the assistant 
woman, who, I had no doubt, had lent her ready hand to 
the deed, seemed to flit before me; and the poor victim 
herself was presented in all the horrid combinations of 
suffering which fancy could invent. 


(To be continued.) 
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EDITOR’S TABLE. 


Astoria.—Mr. Irving’s new book is highly 
interesting as a history destined to portiay to 
distant posterity the varied scenes and cvents 
of the earher travellers of the far west. He 
has brought into action a series of movements 
which in their variety embrace all the particu- 
lars of the hunter’s, voyageur’s, and- trapper’s 
life; and of each he has made a living picture. 
Tre scenes of the first volume, the voyage of 
the good ship Tonquin, Captain Thorne, to 
Astoria, the motley crew, and dogged com. 
mander, with his subsequent fate, are drawn to 
the very life. Narrative after narrative pro- 
ceeds in quick succession ;.the dramatis per- 
son@ are managed with most admirable skill ; 
characters are portrayed which become the 
long-known acquaintance of the reader, if not 
his personal speaking friends. The whole his- 
tory of the settlement at the mouth of the Co- 
lumbia, Mr. Astor’s anxieties, and the long, 
perilous journeys of his agents and partners, 
are highly interesting and graphic ; we perused 
it all with unflagging interest, and commend it 
again and again as a feast to our friends. 

The objections that might be urged against 
it, if any objections will lie to so well conducted 
a series of narratives, are that the author occa- 
sionally repeats a previous -remark on a former 
page, and that he has made very free, and almost 
literal, use of books already printed. In Brad- 
bury’s travels, for instance, will be found much 
of the matter he has brought forward in almostthe 
same words. He should not speak of Mr. Nut- 
tall, as@ Mr. Nuttall, fur his fame is quite equal 
as a naturalist to Mr. Irving’s as an author, and 
to call him @ Mr. Irving would be absuid. But 
we shall not urge these remarks where there is 
so much to adinire, but, in the name of the pre- 
sent generation and of posterity, thank-hiny for 
this new and noble. gift to the world. 

The Four Gospels.—* Remarks on the Four 
Gospels, by W. H. Furness,” is the title of a 
handsome volume just published by Carey, Lea 
& Blanchard. Mr. Furness is the pastor of 
the Unitarian chureh in this city. sd 

Engraring and Money.—So great isthe ac- 





tivity tm the busiuess of geographical engraving, 





e| that it is difficult to, procure a workman. All 


are engaged for a considerable period in ad- 
hance, and, in consequence, an extensive ord 
for maps of post routeg from the post-office 
partment has been from necessity transmitted 
to London to be executed there. Every kind | 
of business seems to prosper, for every thing 
but salaries is on the rise, and money the dearest 
article in our market ; ‘this hint will not be Jost, 
we trust, on some of our subscribers yet’ in 
airears, from whom a remittance would “be 
especially acceptable at this time, 2 
Latrobe’s Rambler in Mexico.—Mr. Latro 
who accompanied Washington Irving on 
“ Tour to the Prairies,” and published a 1 
entertaining and popular journal of his.a 
tures in North America, proceeded from } 
Orleans to Mexico. His * Ramblerin Mexi 
has just issued from the London press, and 


&. 


ment and information, and if we can find room 
for it in the present volume, after Wraxall and 
a good novel, we shall endeavour to insert it. 
The condition of Mexico is at present oamuiet 
of great interest among us. ‘The jourtial is 
brief, racy, and curious. _ 
Warren Hastings.—Wraxall’s memoirs give 
a very curious and intelligible account of the 
proceedings in the prosecution of Hastings, 
which few readers will care to pass over, and 
none will forget. In relation to this affair, we 
have heen forcibly struck by the following re- 
marks in Moore’s Life of Sheridan, a work well 
worth perusal, and much more intelligible after 
reading Wraxall. Mr. Moore sayg?—* The 
impeachment of Warren Hastings is one of 
those pageants in the drama of public life, 
which shows how fleeting are the labours and 
triumphs of politicians—‘ What shalows they 
are and what shadows they pursue.” When we 
consider the importance which the great actors 
in that scene atlached to it,—the grandeur with 
which their eloquence invested the cause, as 
one in which the rights of the whole human 
race were interested,—and then think how all 
that splendid array of law and of talent has 
dwindled away, in the view of most persons at 
present, into an unworthy and harassing prose- 
cution of a meritorious and successful states- 
man ;—how those passionaté appeals to justice, 
those vehement denunciations of crime, which 
made the halls of Westminster and St. Stephens 
ring with their echoes, are now coldly judged 
through the medium of disfiguring reports, and 
regarded, at the best, but as rhetorical @ffusions, 
indebted to temper for their warinth, and to 
fancy for their details ;—while so little was the 
reputation of the delinquent himself ever 
scorched by the bolts of-eloquence thus lat 
ed at him, thata sabsequent house of ¢ 
thought themselves honoured by his pr 
and welcomed him with such cheers*-aé shou 
reward only the friends and benefactors of freé- 
dom ;—when we reflect on this thankless result 
of so much labour and talent, it seems wonder- 
ful that there should still be found high and 
gifted spirits, to waste themselves away in such 
temporary struggles, and Itke that spendthrift 
of genius, Sheridan, to discount their immor- 
tality for the payment of fame in Kand which 
these triumphs of the day secure to them.” 
Amcrica is full of men’ who waste on faction 
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* When called a8 a witness before the house, in 1812, 


‘on the subject of 





pany’s charter. 
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on our table ; we have found it full of amuses” 
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those energies of mind’ which would gain them 
permanent fame in another cause. 
—<—=—— 


Rew Americane*subdlications. 


The Posthumous Papers of the Pick Wick Club, con- 
taining a faithful record of the perambulations, perils, 
travels, adventures, and sporting transactions of the cor- 
responding members ; edited by Boz, in one vol. 12mo. 
Philadelphia: Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 

History of the United States, for the use of Schools 
and Academies, by John Frost, with thirty engravings, 
by C. N. Parmalec, from drawings, by J. Sartain. Phi- 
ladelphia: E. E. Biddle. 

Remarks on the Four Gospels, by W. H. Furness, 1 vol. 
12mo. Philadelphia: Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 

Herodotus, translated by the Rev. William Beloe, in 3 
volumes, being volumes 29, 30, and 31, of Harper’s 
Classical Library. New York: Harper & Brothers. 


On the first of January next, will be publish- 
ed from this office, No. I. of the 


AMERICAN MEDICAL LIBRARY 
AND INTELLIGENCER. 


A Concentrated Record of Medical Science and 
Literature. 


The value of a work of the present character 
is too obvious to require any argument to prove 
it. The presses of Great Britain, France, Ger- 
many, and Italy; are monthly issuing invaluable 
works on the different topics connected with 
medical and chirurgical science ; and although 
it is of the highest importance to the interests 
of our profession in the United States, that the 
most valuable of them should be republished, 
and widely circulated, the expense which would 
aitend theif publication in the usual form pre- 
vents more than a very few of them from ever 
being placed in the hands of American physi- 
cians. The establishment of a_ periodical 


“Medical Library” supplies the desideratum. 


Every work of interest can, immediately on its 
publication, be reprinted, and placed in a few 
weeks in the libraries of the physicians who 
inhabit our continent, from its Atlantic border 
to its western boundary at the base of the 
Rocky Mountains; and every. practitioner in 
the country can secure to himself this invalu- 
able source of improvement for the small sub- 
scription of ten doliars per annum. 

As **The American Medical Library and 
Intelligencer” is intended to form “a concen- 
trated record of medical science and literature,” 
—besides reprinting the valuable works on 
medicine and surgery, which appear in Great 
Britain, and furnishing translations from the 
medica! press of the continent of Europe, one 
part of it, “ The Intelligencer,” will contain a 

“periscopic notice of the interesting cases, facts, 

and discoveries, which appear in the medical 
journalg-of Eprope, and likewise analytical re- 
views @f the American medical periodicals. 
* The American Medical Library and Intelli- 
gencer” Will therefore not only enrich the libra- 
ries of its subscribers with cupies of the most 
valuable medical and surgical works published 
in Europe, but it will furnish them, in a con- 
centrated form, with all the facts and discoveries 
of interest, which the innumerable medical 
periodicals of this country, and of Europe, con- 
tain; and, from the arrangements which have 
been made to receive the European journals 
and works immediately on their publication, 
they will be put in possession of these a few 
weeks after their appearance. 

The “ Library” will be" published in semi- 
monthly parts, on the Ist and 15th of every 


_|tain 128 pages, and will be divided into two 


month, and the publisher pledges. himself that 
nothing shall prevent its uppearance regularly 
on the days of publication. Each part will con- 


parts, the “ Library’ and the * Intelligencer.” 
The latter will occupy, in each number, from 
sixteen to twenty pages. This partof the work 
will contain “ a concentrated record of medical 
science and literature,’ to be made up of infor- 
mation of the following kinds :—1st. Editorials. 
2d. Short original communications of interest 
furnished from the practice of the editors or 
their friends. 3d. Critical and analytical notices 
of all original American medical publications. 
4th. Analytical notices of the different Ameri- 
can medical journals. 5th. A periscopic review 
and detail of the interesting facts contained in 
the European medical periodicals. And, lastly, 
a summary of medical news. ; 

The former, the library department, will 
occupy 112 pages. It will contain reprints 
of the most valuable inedical and surgical 
works which appear in Great Britain, and 
will occasionally be enriched with translations 
of medical books, of great interest, from the 
French, German, or Italian presses. _In select- 
ing books for republication, the editors will 
always give a preference to those which are of 
a practical character, and such, as, in their 
judgment, will be most interesting to their 
subscribers. 


which “ ‘The American Medical Library and 
Intelligencer” is to be conducted, the editors 
will only, in conclusion, state, that no effort 
shall be wanting on their part to give interest 
and value to the publication. Their duties, 


the conviction,—that the extensive circulation 
of the work must exercise a mighty influence 
in elevating, still higher, the scientific and prac- 
tical reputation of American physicians and 
surgeons,—will cheer and encourage them in 
their labours, and induce them, to the utmost 
of their ability, to render the work what it pur- 
ports to be, “a concentrated record of medical 
science and literature.” 


TERMS. 


1. The Library will be published semi-monthly, in 
numbers of 128 octavo pages each; 112 of which will 
consist of a reprint of a standard work,—the remainder, 
of original matter. The whole so arranged that each 
work may be bound separately. 
2. The subscription price will be TEN DoLLaRs per 
annum, payable in advance. Five dollars will be receiv- 
ed in part payment from a single subscriber. Any per- 
son remitting payment for ten copics, will be entitled to 
a copy gratis. 
3. Subscriptions received in January or July of each 
ear. 
F Subscriptions and orders for this work received by all 
the regular agents for my periodicals, and at the publica- 
tion office, by A. WALDIE. 
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REMITTANCES BY MAIL. 
Sept. 36,—Guy H. Bell, Opelousas, La. 

Oct. 4,—Peter Conrey, New Orleans, La. 
—— 15,—Simon Perkins, Jr., Warren, Obio. 
—— 24,—Samuel C. Ridgely, West Point. 
—— 25,—G. P. Devereux, Palmyra, N.C. 
—— 25,—Allen Burr, P. M., Broadalbin, N. Y. 
— 17, —John C Davitt, Cassville. 

—— 18,—H. B. Montags, Franklin, Ky. 

—— 20,—Richard Corré, Mobile, Ala. 

—— 15,—Dr. John T. Berry, Morganfield, Ky. 
—— 28,—Robert Cochran, P. M., Erie, Pa. 
—— 29,—Alfred H. Garnett, Loyds, Va. 

— 54,—Eli S. Shorter, Columbus, Geo. 

—— 26,—Robert Brown, New Castle, Ky. 
Nov. 3,—Wm. J. Cocke, M. D., Black Water P. O., Va. 





Having thus shortly detailed the plan on}: 


they are aware, will be very onerous; but} 
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Oct. 3,—R. H. Webb, Suffolk, Va. 





St. Jouns, Alexander Robertson. 


